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Believe to be the Albert Peachey family. 
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First Part of Peachey Diary. 
Continue in Fall/Winter 


Albert H. and Henrietta Peachey left the 
Oklahoma Territory in 1900 and arrived in 
Southern Oregon on September 1, 1901. Albert 
was born January 14, 1853 and was a teacher 
by profession. 

The below diary was donated to the LCHS by 
Gregg Wilson. 


Our Trip to Oregon 
A Diary 
By Mr. and Mrs. Albert H. Peachey and 
their eight children. 
From: June 25, 1900-September 1, 1901 


Introduction 


The following is a diary of a journey made by 
Mr. and Mrs. Albert H. Peachey and their eight 
children in the years 1900 through 1901. The 
children and their ages were: 

Bert 19- Born Aug 1881 

Annie 17- Born Sept 1883 

Bertha 14- Born Aug 1886 

Ernest 12- Born Aug 1888 

Maude 9- Born Feb 1891 

Robert 5- Born Aug 1895 

Nellie | 2- Born Apr 1898 

Lee 1 month 


You will notice that they followed as direct a 
route as possible from Oklahoma to 
Southern Oregon. There were no automobile 
highways and much of the road was as rough 
as that traveled by the early Oregon Pioneers 
forty or fifty years previous. 


The Peachey had another daughter Bonnie, 
born Dec 18839, listed in the 1900 Census but 
not listed as being on this trip. 
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Diary 


June 25, 1900- Started for Oregon. Went 13 
miles. Stayed all night at Mr. Robert 
Earnheart’s. Had a nice, visit but was very 
tired. Roy Reese came to stay all night. We 
found we had left our tea kettle. Borrowed 
Mrs. Earnheart’s. Don’t suppose we can borrow 
tomorrow. 


June 26- Traveled all day. Baby had colic and 
cried so did not know what to do. Pretty hot 
for dinner. Camped on Long Creek. Madea 
fair start from home. 


June 27- Made a good trip today. Saw Mrs. 
Jones of Cloud Chief. She said she wished she 
was going with us. She is the first one that 
thought it would be nice. We got to the Sweet 
Water River. The folks are fishing. The baby 
is crying. Pa and Annie got supper. As soon 
as I get to bed the baby is good. He doesn't 
like to travel. 


June 28-Had a big mess of fish. All we 
wanted. The first we have had for a long time 
for breakfast. Traveled all day and camped 
tonight on Sweet Water River. Colonel! Diggs 
ate supper with us. Maude and Earnest are 
fishing. It is pleasant tonight. 


June 29-After starting, Annie and Bert went on 
ahead and met Eli Madox. As we came to 
Mobeetie, Texas we saw him and had a talk 
with him and found we had camped near his 
place last night. We camped tonight with two 
miles of Miami, Texas. 


June 30- This morning we found Robert had 
put a kernel of corn in his nose. We had to 
find a doctor when we got to Miami. The 
doctor got it out and charged fifty cents. 
Robert cried at first, but I told him if I went 
back to Kansas that he could go with me if he 
would let the doctor get the corn. We camped 
at old Parnell tonight. The houses are all taken 
away, but an old school house. Found three 
pups. Guess we will have enough dogs. 
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July 1- Camped over Sunday. Had to wash 
some. The wind has blown all day. Iam so 
tired. It looks like rain. A family has camped 
in the school house. The children and Mr. 


Dickens are going to sleep in the school house. 


Mr. Dickens was the man who drove the four 
horse team part way. 


July 2- Today we crossed the Canadian River. 
The rain we had last night helped the road. 
We camped tonight out on the prairie. Itis a 
fine camping place. Two of our dogs did not 
come with us today. 


July 3- This morning we started for Jake's 
camp. Met two cowboys and they said we 
could not go that way on account of water. 
They said the windmill had played out so we 
had to go by Adobe Walls and follow up the 
river. Camped at Brown's store. I am sick 
tonight. Hope I won't feel so bad long. 


July 4- We started up the canyon. There was 
no road out to the plains. Looked like we 
never would get through, but made it alright. 
We camped by a lake on the plains. It is 


raining. I am feeling bad, hope I don't bet sick. 


Annie and Pa got supper. Could not have 
gotten supper if we had not had the stove in 
the wagon to cook on, because it was raining 
too hard and everything was so wet. 


July 5-We missed the road to Dumas and went 
to a ranch, but could not get the directions. 
The man was so independent that he made 
Albert angry and we started without knowing 
the road. We saw a man on a cross road. 

Bert went to him and found the road. We 
stayed all night at a ranch where they had a 
wind mill. 


July 6-We got a good start this morning. We 
went about thirty one miles. Camped five 
miles from Hartley about dark and all tired. 
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July7-Bert traded his mule for another gun. 
Guess if we have to fight we will soon have 
guns enough. We went through Hartley and 
camped at a railroad section house. 


July 8-Today is Sunday, but we did not stop. 
We want to get out of Texas before we stop. 
We traveled all day. We camped in the 
pasture of the X.I.T Ranch. It rained some. 
Had to take the horses over a mile to water. 
Bert and Ernest saw mountains for the first 
time. 


July 9-We moved out soon in the morning. We 
traveled along the rail road all day. We 
camped near Texline. Things are looking 
tough here. We will watch the horses tonight. 
Ernest is afraid we will kill someone before 
morning. 


July 10-All is well this morning. None of the 
horses are gone. Nobody killed came into New 
Mexico about 8 o’clock this morning. Think the 
change will be good for our health. Came to 
Clayton for dinner. It rained hard. Just got out 
of town. Stayed near the rail road to camp and 
dry what got wet. 


July 11-Traveled today. Had a good time. 
Camped in a canyon. Bertha washed for the 
baby. Found some thimble berries. Killed a 
rabbit and gave it to the dogs. 


July 12- Traveled all day until late on account 
of water. Found water that the sheep had 
been in. There were more pollywogs than 
water. Bertha is real sick tonight. The wind is 
blowing hard. 


July 13-Came to Folsom this morning. Got 
plenty of good water. Quite a nice town. Came 
up into the mountains. Camped in the 
afternoon on a mountain stream. We are 
going to stay over and wash tomorrow. 
Crossed the Cimarron River today. We are 
having a good time. 
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July 14- Traveled all day. Went through the 
pass in the mountains today. Camped near an 
old town. It is all torn down. Lots of sheep in 
the country. The water is bad. 


July 15- No record for this day. 


July 16- Got to Trinidad today. Had a fine trip. 
Some of the finest scenery I had ever seen. 
Saw several mining towns today. Camped in a 
pretty place tonight. Here the children saw the 
rail road train for the first time. Nell said: 
“take my bonnet; I want to see that train.” 


July 17-We went through Trinidad today. Got 
Our supplies and went out twelve miles to 
camp near a rail road station. Trinidad is a 
pretty place. We got a letter from Sue and sent 
several letters back to Oklahoma. 


July 18-Had good roads and got along alright. 
Maude and Albert are sick. Must be the water. 
We camped on a creek. A little Mexican boy 
was camped when we got here after dark. Lot 
of sheep came up to the camp on the river. 


July 19-Real cold all day and rained some. 
Came through several mining towns that was 
torn down. We went into a graveyard and saw 
some fine grave stones. We camped on a 
creek. A fine ranch here. The first apples we 
have seen growing. 


July 20-Came by Greenhorn Mountain. Saw 
some fine farms all irrigated. If I had one of 
these places I think I would stay with it. We 
camped tonight on the Greenhorn river. 


July 21-Traveled today. The roads are dusty. 
Don't like this country. Pueblo is a large city 
and a rich man’s town. Population is 28,000. 
We came through Park Street. The city had 
fine water works and the finest grass I ever 
saw on the lawns. Saw several fountains. 
Looks like rich folks live here. Today Jim and 


Kate got scared at a bicycle, but got use to 
them in town. 
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July 22-Today is Sunday but had to drive for 
water and grass so we traveled until noon and 
camped. In the evening the wind blew hard 
and is very dusty. I will be glad if we ever get 
where the wind don’t blow. I don’t feel well, 
think it is the water. 


July 23-Came through Florence. Made a good 
days travel today. Florence is quite a good 
sized town. It is very late tonight. All are 
tired. The rail road cars are going by the camp 
in a whiz. The children are having a good 
time. The whistle of the train scared the baby 
so he cried like he was badly hurt. 


July 24-Came through Canon City today. Saw 
the state prison. It is a fine building. The city 
is a pretty place. Would like to have had a day 
to have looked around. We saw the mouth of 
the Royal Gorge of the Arkansas River. We 
came up on a canyon. Today we are 
surrounded by mountains. We traveled this 
evening with a miner that knew the road. 


July 25-Came through canyon and mountains 
all day. Had lots of new scenery. Came into 
camp at noon with some Wisconsin folks. They 
are going to Oregon. They traveled with us 


this evening. We camped tonight on Wet 
Mountain. 


July 26-Came through Wet Mountain Valley. 
We came to Cotopaxi before dinner. We 
camped on the Arkansas River for dinner. We 
traveled up the river all the evening. We had 
narrow mountain roads. 


July 27-We traveled up the Arkansas River 
beside the rail road. Sometimes very close and 
could not get a way. The river on one side and 
rail road on the other. Got out and walked a 
ways and saw through a tunnel. It was forty or 
fifty yards through. We came through Salida 
this evening. We came on about a mile to 
camp. 


Spring/Summer 2019 


July 28-We are still on the Arkansas River 
going up. We came through lots of poor 
country. We saw a good many houses with no 
one living in them. It looks too bad to see so 
many houses going to wreck while so many 


Oklahoma people are doing without such room. 


We camped tonight on the river without much 
grass. 


July 29-Today is Sunday. Had to drive till noon 
before we could get grass but we found nice 
grass and splendid water. We stayed over. 
Had a rest and we needed it. Bert went off to 
hunt gold but did not find any. Had singing 
but could not sing much. Got out of breath so 
soon. Was most upon the summit. 


July 30-We came today along the most 
dangerous part of the trip so far. Did not have 
any bad luck. Had some narrow escapes. 
Bert’s horse came near getting knocked into 
the river. We came to a town called Granite. 
We are about twelve miles from Leadville. We 
will get to the pass tomorrow. Bert has been 
on the sick list today. I have been so afraid 
today. I am very tired tonight. 


July 31-Today we passed through Leadville. It 
seems to be a lively place. It is the next 
largest place we have been in since we started. 
It is 10,200 feet high. We are camped tonight 
near the Tennessee Pass. We are up pretty 
near the snow line. It will be cold tonight. 


August 1- We went over the pass today. We 
camped at noon. We washed in the afternoon. 
Did not get the clothes dried tonight. Albert 
killed his first grouse today. He got three and 
we had them for supper. We had nine trout. 
Seems good to get some game, for the country 
we have come over there was has been no 
game to speak of. We have a big fire and a 
jolly crowd tonight. 


August 2-We traveled today on mountain 
roads. Some were bad and dangerous ones. 
We could not get a place to camp at noon. We 
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had to go until about four o’clock. Our loose 

horses turned upon the mountains made a lot 
of trouble. Albert, Annie, Bertha and Maude 

went after them and had to walk two or three 
miles. All are tired tonight. 


August 3-The roads were better today, but still 
I am most afraid to ride. It is getting warmer. 
Did not freeze ice last night for the first time 
for three nights. We camped on the same 
creek that we camped on last night. It is 
called Eagle Creek and flows into the Grand 
River. All went well tonight. 


August 4-We had good roads today, but rather 
dry. We had a poor chance to get water. 
There was a boggy place and two of the 
horses bogged down. Bert had to pull one out. 
We only made five miles this afternoon. I 
guess we made about twenty miles today. It 
rained some this evening. I am tired of 
traveling. Today is Earnest’ birthday. Lee has 
not felt well this evening. 


August 5-We traveled today. Did not have a 
good camp to stay in. We forgot it was 
Sunday. Albert went out and killed two grouse 
to have for breakfast. The roads are a little 
better but uphill and down all the time. 


August 6-We came today about twenty five 
miles. We stopped at Yampa to buy some 
things. The folks we were traveling with went 
on ahead and went the wrong road so we are 
alone tonight. 


August 7-This morning Albert went to a house 
to buy some butter. They gave him some milk 
and the children had a feast. Annie went back 
with the bucket and got a nice mess of venison 
and they sent me some trout. Albert and Bert 
went hunting but did not get a deer. Albert 
got a grouse. We washed. All are tired 
tonight. 
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August 8-Started again this morning. We 
camped on a creek for dinner where some 
mining had been done. We went around and 
saw some old piles. Albert shot a sage hen 
and about four o’clock came where there was a 
fine lot of sage hens. Had all we wanted for 
supper tonight. 


August 9-Albert hired out to a man this 
morning to help him make hay. They went to 
work at noon. We got supper for him. We are 
going to cook for our board. Earnest killed two 
sage hens this morning. 


August 10-Albert, Bert, and Ernest are working 
for Mr. Rawlinson making hay. We are cooking 
for our keep. Mr. Dickens had the job of killing 
a deer. Mr. Rawlinson hired him but he did not 
get any. Albert and Bert went to hunt after 
work this evening and Albert killed one at long 
range. Bert and Mr. Dickens brought it into 
camp. 


August 11-Well, we had venison today. All of 
us had work to do and the day passed away. 
We cooked, bread, fruit and pies, and had 
apples to eat. They are good. The man paid 
three dollars a bushel for them. 


August 12-Today is Sunday but just the same 
here. All worked in the hay, but as we cooked 
so much yesterday we have had a better time 
today than the men did. It has frosted every 
night since we been here. 


August 13-18 All were busy during that time on 
Mr. Rawlinson’s place. 


August 19-We have been at Mr. Rawlinson’s 
every since August 9th. Have earned twenty 
eight dollars. We are all well and will start on 
the road tomorrow. Today is my birthday. 


August 20- We traveled today. One of Bert's 
wagon wheel tires ran off. Had to stop and fix 
it. We only made about twenty miles today. I 
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am tired tonight. We went through Hayden 
today. 


August 21-Today we came through Craig. 
Albert and Bert shot four times and got six 
sage hens. We traveled until late. Camped 
tonight on the park near a sand spring. I was 
very disappointed not to get a letter from 
home today. 


August 22-Today we traveled through rough 
country. Albert has been sick all day. We gota 
chance to put our horses in a pasture tonight. 


August 23-we traveled today and found the 
roads still rough and more sand. Albert is 
better today. It rained some and the wind 
blew cold and disagreeable. The camp is 
pretty nice. Tonight we are on the Snake River 
and the grass is good. 


August 24-We traveled today through a terrible 
rough country and over the Devils backbone. 
One of the worst places I ever saw and about 
as bad as could be and get over at all. Albert 
got stuck on a place in the mountains today. A 
place he liked so well. To get over the Devil's 
backbone they locked all four wheels of the 
wagon and cut down a tree and fastened it to 
the rear of the wagon. Two men held onto the 
wagon to keep it on the grade. The man that 
drove the team walked. We traveled this way 
a little less than half a mile. Went down off 
the Devil's backbone to the Douglas mine. We 
had to double teams to get up the mountain 
before going over the backbone. 


Aug 25-We traveled today through a dry rough 
country. No feed only on the river and that 
only in pastures. One man wanted to charge 
twenty five cents a head for horse to pasture 
and that not very well. We went on about four 
miles. We got a pasture for one dollar. It is 
late and all tired. Tonight we camped on 
Green River. 


Continue in Fall/Winter newsletter. 
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Billy Frazier 
March 26, 1954 - March 12, 2019 


Billy Seth Frazier, a loving and devoted 
husband, father, grandfather and brother went 
to be with his Lord and Savior on March 12, 
2019 after a long battle with cancer. He was 
born to James and Monteze Frazier on March 
26, 1954 in Elkin, North Carolina. Billy was a 
1972 graduate of Eagle Point High School. 


Billy is survived by his wife; Janice Frazier, 
children; Ben Frazier (Jessica), Brandi Dalton, 
James Rall (Chelsa), Heidi Richter-Pixley 
(Jeremiah), Brandon Patterson (Joann), 
Michael Dalton, and Cody Frazier (Stephanie). 
Siblings; James Frazier (Kim), Janie Frazier, 
Brenda Williams (Gary), Bonnie Linhart 
(Roger), Arlene Frazier (Joey), Jannine Frazier, 
and Melissa Hall (John). Grandchildren; 
Brandon Frazier, Grace Croucher, Zachary 
Frazier, Skyy Richter, Andrew Richter, Ian 
Pixley, Braxton Patterson, Peyton Miller, Bailee 
Miller and Easton Frazier to be born in July 
2019. 


Billy was preceded in death by his mother, 
Monteze Rives, his step-father, Benjamin Rives 
and his father, James Frazier. 


In 1973, Billy joined the Army and was 
stationed in Korea from Jan. 1975-March 
1976,when he was honorably discharged. 
Having grown up much of his life in Texas, he 
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would find himself going back and forth before 
he made the final move back to Oregon, where 
he made his permanent home in 1986. He 
worked for the VA as a fireman for 15 years. It 
was during that time, Billy began his 
excavation business. 


Billy owned and operated Brownsboro 
Excavation in Southern Oregon from 1987 until 
November 2018. He loved working and taking 
care of his customers and community. He was 
known for lending a helping hand whenever it 
was needed. He would say it never felt like 
work to him because of his passion for what he 
did. 


Billy was also known for his love of hunting. He 
was a very successful hunter and was known 
to say, "the best time to shoot 'em is when you 
Se= Ein: 


He was a very involved and passionate father 
and grandfather in his children and 
grandchildren’s lives. 


There was a celebration of life service at Eagle 
Point Community Bible Church on April 6, at 
10:30 A.M. afterwards, friends and family were 
invited to a barbecue at 2:30 at his shop at 


5325 Brownsboro Hwy., Eagle Point, Oregon. 
The Medford Mail Tribune 


“I want to see you in heaven.” 


You may not have ever heard Billy say that. 
But, in the past 3 years, when he didn’t know if 
hew was going to make it much longer, he 
would gather his family together and say, “I 
want to see you in heaven./” We had many 
times that he would gain strength back and 
treatment would work for a while longer. It 
was in January of this year that the doctor 
said, “We can’t do anymore.” He gathered his 
family together again and said, “I want to see 
you in heaven.” 

Bill was a passionate man. Passionate 
about his family, being there for his friends and 
community, politics, and, in the later years, his 
faith. 
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Every time Billy would meet with a doctor 
or nurse, he would end the time taking their 
hands and praying with them. The oncologist 
at OHSU that we met with regularly for two 
years knew that was what would happen 
before we left and he was ready to take his 
hands and have Billy pray. Billy thanked the 
Lord for the doctor and what god was doing 
for him and for the doctors’ other patients. 
The same was true with the hospice nurse. At 
the end, when he couldn’t speak as much, he 
would say, “Janice, pray with the nurse.” 

So that’s going to be the quote of Billy's 
that will stick in my mind. “I want to see you in 


heaven.” And, Billy, I'll see you there! 
Written by Jan Frazier 


are 


Edith Farlow 
July 1, 1922-January1, 2019 

Through laughter, tears and love, we said 
goodbye to our mom, aunt, grandma and great 
grandma, Edith Mae Farlow, on January 1, 
2019. 

Edith was born July 1, 1922 in Vance 
Creek, Wisconsin. Following family, she moved 
to the Rogue Valley in 1946. She married the 
love of her life, Earl Farlow, in 1948 and they 
had two daughters, Carmen (David) Elder and 
Karen (Tonk) Thomas. They were married for 
30 years until Earl’s passing in 1978. Edith 
lived in the same house in Eagle Point from 
1953 until her passing. She provided childcare 
for countless children over the years, taught 
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Sabbath School and loved spending time with 
her family and friends. 

Edith will be fondly remembered by her 
daughters, Karen and Carmen and her beloved 
grandchildren: Julie (Scott) Downing, Shannon 
Elder, Amy (Skip) Shipley, Charley (Courtney) 
Thomas, Katie (Clint) Maguire, Stacey (Shea) 
Coniff. Edith’s great grandchildren: Austin 
Shipley, Tyler Downing, Andrew Downing, 
Tanner Shipley, Mason Coniff, Chance Maguire, 
Brennen Maguire, Tucker Coniff, Gracey 
Thomas, Chad Thomas, Molly Thomas and 
Addie Coniff, were her pride and joy 
and they will miss her greatly. She is also 
survived by her nieces, Lois Richmond and 
Sandy Schauble, and many great nieces and 
nephews, whom she loved dearly. 

A Celebration of life was held in the chapel 
at Conger-Morris (800 S. Front Street, Central 
Point) on Saturday, January 12, 2019 at 11:00 
am. 
Our family is sincerely grateful to the 
incredible second floor staff at Providence 
Medford Medical Center. Their care and 
compassion will be remembered always. 


* 


Aes) ‘ia 
John Sheppard 


John F. Sheppard was born on June 6, 1949 in 
Clarksville, TN and passed away at his home in 
Lake Creek, OR on December 2, 2018. 


John married Mary ‘Hannah’ Armstrong, in 
Ogden Utah in 1984. John and Hannah had 
lived in Lake Creek, Oregon since 1987. John 
and Hannah legally adopted their 
granddaughter, Kaylee Lynn Sheppard when 
she was 4 2 years old. 
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granddaughter, Kaylee Lynn Sheppard when 
she was 4 12 years old. 

John loved training horses and writing 
articles for a horsemanship magazine. He also 
played with the Old Time Fiddlers. John 
attended the Cowboy Church in Sams Valley. 
He loved God, family and was a good 
neighbor. 

John is survived by his step daughter 
Maryjane Mitchell and ‘granddaughter’ 
daughter Kaylee Lynn Sheppard. 


Hannah passed away April 16, 2016. 
Article provided by Frank and Sandy Brown 


Janet ‘Charley’ Stocks 
Obit provided by: Thomas Stocks 


Janet Charley Stocks, daughter of Reed L. 
and Myrtle E. ‘Farlow’ Charley, passed away of 
natural causes at the age of 93, on July 21, 
2018 in Coos Bay, Oregon. 

Born on February 3, 1925 in Medford, Janet 
grew up on “the Charley place” on Lake Creek 
and attended a one-room school with her 
sister, Gwen Charley Campbell, Cousin Mert 
Bradshaw, and a few other Lake Creek 
children. Her high school years were spent 
between the ranch on weekends, where she 
helped the family with chores, and during the 
school week at her Grandmother Jenny 
Charley’s home in Medford (what is now 
Waverly Cottage). 

Upon high school graduation, she fulfilled a 
childhood dream of becoming a nurse, 
attending Oregon State College and Oregon 
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Health and Science University in Portland, 
graduating in 1946 at the end of WWII. 

As a child, Janet was her father Reed’s 
right-hand “man”, around the dairy operation. 
She was also involved in 4-H, becoming an 
accomplished cook, seamstress and cattleman. 
She was reportedly the first female to show 
her steer at the 4-H fair, and earned the 
Reserve Grand Champion award. 

Janet married Kenneth Stocks in Medford 
1946 and upon his graduation from Southern 
Oregon College with an Education Degree the 
couple and their first son (Tom) moved to the 
Coos Bay area. 

Nursing was put on the back burner while 
raising her family. Mike was born in 1952 and 
Karen (Hale) was born in 1955. Janet used her 
nursing degree part time for several years, but 
after her family was grown she worked full 
time as a school nurse in the Coos Bay District 
until her retirement. 

Always proud of her Lake Creek roots, 
Janet attended several of the Lake Creek Old 
Timers celebrations with her sister Gwen. A 
direct descendant of Henry Brown, she proudly 
displayed her Oregon Pioneer Certificate and 
passed on a pride in her Oregon and Lake 
Creek roots to her children, grandchildren and 
great-grandchildren. 


Note: Plaque was purchased for our Memorial 
board 


CONDOLENCES 


The Lake Creek Historical Society wishes to 
give our condolences to all the families that 
have lost loved ones. We feel the only way to 
do that is to print the obituaries of those that 
have passed since our last newsletter. 
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Patricia Rae Watson 
September 18, 1924- November 4, 2018 

Patricia was born September 18, 1924 to 
Raymond and Grace (Miller) Crawford. She 
attended Howard Elementary and graduated 
from Medford High School in 1942. She lived 
most of her life in the Rogue Valley, the last 57 
years on Lozier Lane in Medford. 

During WWII, she worked at a parachute 
factory in San Diego where she met Muriel 
Vernon Harbour. They were briefly married 
and had one daughter, Venonna Gene. 

In 1946, Patricia married Clifford Curl. 
They had two children, Raymond Curl and 
Andria Luce. In 1952, Patricia married 
Kendrick Watson, her favorite husband. They 
had three children, Tom Watson, Valerie and 
Alicia Watson. 

A legal secretary for 15 years and Deputy 
County Clerk for 17 years, she was appointed 
County Clerk for the final six months of her 
tenure. She was a member of the Jackson 
County Legal Secretaries for over five years 
and was voted Legal Secretary of the year in 
1977. Patricia also served on the Board of 
Directors of Rogue Federal Credit Union and 
Medford Senior Center. 

Patricia was predeceased by her mother, 
father, brother Bill Crawford, husband Kendrick 
Watson, daughter Venonna Harbour, son 
Raymond Curl and granddaughter Patricia 
Howard. 

Patricia is survived by her children: Andria 
Luce (David), Tom Watson (Karen) Valerie 
deBoer (Dan) and Alicia Watson. Also surviving 
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are nine grandchildren, eleven great 
grandchildren and five great great 
grandchildren. Patricia was a fun loving, 
compassionate woman who enjoyed thrift 
shopping, nature, rock hunting and serving 
others. 

Service was held at 10 am on Monday, 
November 12, 2018 at Hillcrest Memorial Park 
chapel, 2201 North Phoenix Rd. in Medford. 

In lieu of flowers, Patricia requested 
donations be directed to the Medford Senior 
Center at 510 E. Main, Medford, OR 97504 


Note: The family donated two family portraits, 
one being of Pat’s mother Grace when she was 
a small child and another with her sister 

as older children. They also donated pictures 
that Grace took over the years. These have 
been put into a photo album. 


Patricia sitting in front of swing board with her 
grandparents Miller picture 2017. 


Celebration of Life Service 


Patricia Watson 
By Grandson Jeffrey Van Ausdall 


Grandmother Pat was always my Grandma. 
God granted her 94 years of life, so we have 
much to remember and celebrate. In 2 
Timothy 4:7, the Apostle Paul says, “I have 
fought the good fight, I have finished the 
course, I have kept the faith;” (Prayer). She 
has fought her good fight. She has finished 
her course. She has kept the faith. We ask 
that you be with us, now, in our grief and 
comfort us in our sorrow. We ask that you 
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Robert Wesley Householder 
May 7, 1944-January 2, 2019 


Robert Wesley Householder of Eagle Pont 
passed away peacefully, with his wife 
Josephine by his side in the early morning 
hours of January 2, 2019, after a year-long 
battle with brain cancer. 


Bob was born at Camp White Army Hospital, 
which is now known as White City, on May 7, 
1944 to Wesley and Joyce ‘Grissom’ 
Householder. He was the eldest of two sons. 
Bob’s family homesteaded the Rogue Valley 
during 1800’s. The Householder’s were 
cattlemen, building their homestead in what 
became Lake Creek, in the middle of what 
became Cascade Cattle Co. The Grissom’s 
were sheep ranchers. This made for interesting 
times when Bob’s mom and dad started dating. 
Bob’s late uncle, Don Grissom, who owned 
Cascade Realty, changed over to cattle roughly 
60 years ago. 


Bob, who never left the Rogue Valley, attended 
school in Eagle Point and graduated from Eagle 
Point High School in 1962. He married his first 
wife and had three children. He met his 
second wife, and the love of his life, Josephine 
Heulter, in 1985. They married in 1989 and 
Bob became a step-father to her three 
children. 


Bob spent his career working in the lumber 
industry. He started working at the age of 17 
for Ross Lumber Co. in Prospect, Oregon (later 
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Olson Lawyer Veneer). On June 1, 1964, when 
Boise Cascade purchased what remained of 
Olsen Lawyer Veneer, Robert stayed on for 
Boise Cascade for the next 43 years. While at 
Boise, his many jobs included Green Chain 
Puller, Clipper Operator, Veneer Lead, Stacker 
Operator, Acting Forman, Charger Operator, 
Fishtail Saw and Sorter Feeder. Bob did not 
miss a day of work in the first 40 of the entire 
46 years he worked for the lumber mills. He 
retired from Boise Cascade and later took a 
part time position at Wal-Mart as a ‘Greeter’. 
As anyone who knew Bob knows, it was the 
perfect job for his outgoing personality, not to 
mention the fact he knew just about everyone 
in town. After a brief period of working in the 
tire department, Bob retired completely to 
spend time with his family. 


Bob served in the Oregon National Guard for 
13 years, reaching the rank of Sergeant First 
Class (SFC). His favorite pastimes were trains 
and his Ham Radio communications. He 
enjoyed talking to people from around the 
globe. Bob was also a member of the 
American Red Cross and the Western Public 
Service systems for Search and Rescue 
Disaster Communications. He was a licensed 
pilot, a certified scuba driver, a former member 
of the Rogue Valley Riders Motorcycle Club, 
Grand Master at the Eagle Point Grange for 7 
years and a former member and Board of 
Director of the Rogue Federal Credit Union. 


Bob is survived by his loving wife of 30 years, 
Josephine, his brother Michael (Shirley) 
Householder of Oregon, daughters Sharon 
Baldwin of Idaho, Kindra (Mike) Arthur of 
Texas, Melissa (Jose) Noriega of Oregon, step- 
daughters Rhonda (Mike) Bentley of Oregon, 
Renee (Lane) Morton of Oregon and step-son 
Rodney (Kimberly) Huelter of Oregon. Bob has 
many grandchildren, great-grandchildren, 
nieces and nephews. 


Preceding Bob in death are his parents Wesley 
and Joyce. Bob was always happy and would 
never let anybody pass him without making 
sure they were also happy or at least put a 
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smile on their face. He went out of his way to 
please everyone, especially his family and 
friends, but most of all his wife and children. 
Bob was an amazing husband, father, 
grandfather, great-grandfather and the best 
friend anyone could ever ask for. There was 
never a truer and honest soul and he will be 
greatly missed. 

A service will be on May 4" at 2 pm. If 
interested in attending call, Renee Morton 


1-408-202-4114 for directions. 
Article provided by the Householder family 


JUNE 25"4 


The next planned Potluck Dinner will be on 
June 25" at 6 pm. Please bring a dish to share 
and your table service. Julie is in the process 
on finding a speaker. If you have any 
suggestions please call the office 


Message from Marilyn 


1. I am looking for someone that will 
mop the floors. 

2. Need someone to hang the 
donated pictures. 

3. If you’re a wood worker I would 
like a platform made with wheels 
for the Victrola to stand on. 

It would be easier to move 
around. 

Any questions please stop by on 

Saturday and I can explain what 
I need. Thank you, Marilyn 
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HISTORY HUNT 


The Jackson County Heritage Association 
presents the 4th Annual "HISTORY HUNT" 
May ist — Aug 31st. 

Spring is a great time to take the family and 
visit participating museums and societies in Jackson 
County. A great way to learn about our rich 
Jackson County history. You will get free tickets at 
each organization you visit for chances to win a 
valuable raffle basket. You need not to be present 
to win. 

Did you know ... 
* that there are 15 historical societies and 
museums in Jackson County? 
* that each has unique items and information to 
share with you? 
* that the Southern Oregon Railway Society is 
restoring the Medco (Medford Corporation) # 4 
locomotive? 
* that Gold Hill Museum has a cast iron ham boiling 
pot on display? 
* that Eagle Point has a portable electric stove on 
display? 
* the Lake Creek has a 1910 Victrola on display 


* that each organization is staffed by volunteers 
who love to share their knowledge with you? 

So get ready! May ist, visit the Society or Museum 
near you to pick up your entry form and map. Then 
you will be off on your exciting trip back in time. 


Spring/Summer 2019 


Christmas 2018 


A record crowd attended the Christmas potluck 
and gift exchange. Close to 50 people brought 
lots of great food and desserts for the potluck 
dinner. Dwight Pech cooked the main courses 
of ham and turkey, donated by Shady Cove 
Market. Some first timers joined us for the 
celebration. 


Before we started the gift exchange, Ron 
Walch said a few words about the annual 
gathering. Making us remember the pioneers, 
that started the Community Club and their 
building of the Pioneer Hall. Without their 
contributions we wouldn’t be here tonight. 


I remember the old woodstove that was the 
only source of heat for the Hall. We all used to 
warm our hands on a chilly Christmas time 
night. I used to make hot cider for the party 
and the old woodstove kept it quite hot! 
Santa, Carl Macedo, arrived with presents and 
a candy cane for each and every kid that sat 
on his lap. Jimmy Keene made walnut shells 
filled with candy. There are lots of great 
memories of past community Christmas 
dinners. 


Thirty seven played the game this year, 
another record. During this year’s gift 
exchange, of course there was ‘stealing’ going 
on for the ham bone. Don’t remember who 
ended up with it this year, but some soup pot 
and then dog would be happy this Christmas. 
Lots of laughs go along with this event, 
especially when Wanda opened up _ the 
negligee. She tried her darnedest to have 
someone ‘steal’ it. Maxine Jackson tried to 
‘steal’ it. But Bill said NO! The evening lasted 
to around 8:30pm. 
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Anyway lots of good cheer, great seeing 
neighbors, friends and newcomers and a good 
time was had by all. By Julie Thompson 


Yard Help Needed 


This year, David will need help 
with the yard maintenance. 
He has had some health issues 
and just can’t do it all. So if 
you would like to help out with 
the pruning, mowing, 
fertilizing, sprinkling, planting, 
let someone know! Call the 
Hall and leave a message 541- 
826-1513. It takes a 
community to keep’ the 
grounds clean. We also need 
someone to clean the building 
before events! 


Cemetery Work Day 


A work day is tentatively set for May 
10, 2019 at the Lake Creek Cemetery. 
Meet at the bottom of the driveway 
around 9 am. Bring gloves, shovels, 
rakes and water. Hope to see you 
there. 
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March Dinner 


Our speaker dinner was held on Tuesday, 
March 26, 2019. Close to 35 people attended 
the event, bringing great food and desserts. 
Marilyn Maloney made beautiful spring flower 
arrangements to go on the purple tablecloths. 
The Hall looked very festive. Even our 
speaker, Ron Brown, commented what a nice 
touch, about the arrangements on the tables. 
After dinner, Ron Brown, former Channel 12 
newscaster, showed a series of videos on fires 
and floods in Oregon. He even had 
information on an 1861 Oregon flood! He 
talked about the Tsunami in Crescent City and 
many of the floods in the Roque Valley. 


The fires were catastrophic for the towns 
because the buildings were constructed of 
wood. After a fire, most towns rebuilt using 
brick. That’s why you see a lot of brick 
buildings still standing in many of the area 
towns. It was a fascinating presentation. 


Thank you, Ron, for sharing your presentation 
in Lake Creek. 


He was very interested in Lake Creek’s 1997 
flood. The Historical Society has a framed 
picture of the devastation that flood caused 
our creek. Fay Keene lost her double wide 
trailer, never to find anything of it again. 
Susan Shoemaker, Dan Wilkins and Georgina 
Kennedy lost two bridges so were isolated 
across the creek. A bucket brigade was formed 
to send them needed supplies. The road, by 
the seven mile marker, washed out. Neighbors 
up the creek had a car on both sides of the 
washout. All had to walk through Rich and Shirl 
Bandy’s pasture to get to your other car. Even 
Ron Bjork, the postman, drove his horse trailer 
up to the washout, brought the horses out of 
the trailer and rode to the end of the mail 
route to deliver the mail! 
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Someone asked Ron Brown about his 
upcoming trips. He tries to have three trips a 
year. He has one, taking the train from Calgary 
to Victoria, British Columbia, one flying to New 
York for a cruise to enjoy the fall foliage along 
the eastern seaboard up. to Nova Scotia and 
one to Ireland. by Julie Thompson 


OPEN HOURS 


Starting June 1°** 
THRU SEPT 30 |. 


Friday 
and Saturday 


10 am-3 pm 
October thru 


May only open 
Saturdays 


10 am- 3pm 
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CANCELLED 2019 Golf Tournament CANCELLED 


The 2019 Lake Creek Historical Society's Golf Tournament has been cancelled. At last year’s 
tournament, Julie Thompson, coordinator, announced she was ‘retiring’. She stated she had helped 
organize this event for 8 years and that was enough. Over the years, the volunteers that helped 
make this event possible were greatly appreciated. She couldn’t have done it without their help. She 
was hoping someone would step up to take the reins, but no one has come forward. It was 
presented to the Grange, in hopes they would take it over, but they also declined. 

So we ended as we started, with Rex West in the spotlight. He and Bob Moore thought up the idea, 
hosted and played the beginning tournaments. Rex always tried to attend even if he didn’t play, and 
the last tournament we honored him with the Rex West Memorial Tournament. We thank you Rex 
for your inspiration, guidance- albeit off kilter sometimes, helping the Historical Society and love of 
the game. We had a great time, met the nicest, fun loving golfers, made some great memories and 
we will miss you all. If anyone has any interest in organizing this tournament, please let us know. 


We also want to thank the sponsors that donated every year, and to the businesses that donated 
items for the raffle. Also to the golfers that attended to make the event a great success. Since we 


will not have this fundraiser, we are hoping that those that donated to this event will continue to 
donate to the Lake Creek Historical Society. 


By Julie Thompson 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION FORM 


{ } Family------------- $25 00 IN aTIG 6. pewien: lek borer Ret 

{ | Individual----------- 10.00 FYaalat ee ens, See ee a ee 

{ ] Memorial---------- 100.00 Gigt PR e 8 At Rhee State__ a 

{ | Lifemember------- 500.00 Phone (day) ___ (Evening) 

(= el cine Gress ch eee E-Mail address ee ae 

Memorial is a new category. We now have Please check the membership category on the lett and 
a memorial board You select the name (s) mail this form with your check to 

and dates that you want engraved ona 

1 x 2.'4° brass plate. - Three lines per plate Lake Creek Historical Society 

Your/Yearly membership is included. 1739 So. Fork Little Butte Crk. Rd 


Eagle Point, OR 97524 
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Two families donated items to the LCHS. 
One picture of Grace and Blanch Miller, 
children to John and Elva Miller. 

Second picture of Grace Miller, born 1894. — 
Both lived in the place known as Hostutler place. 
Donated by Alicia Watson (granddaughter) 


A 1900 Victrola and many 78 records donated by 
the grandchildren of Lyle and Bessie Beeney. 
Beeney’s lived on Hwy 140 in the mid 40's 
The Lake Creek Letter is published by the Lake Creek Historical Society and distributed to members and other as 
designed by the Board of Directors. Subscriptions are free with membership. Single issues and back copies are 
available for .SO cents each. Copyrighted by the Lake Creek Historical Society. NO part of this publication may 
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Little Butte Creek Road, Eagle Point, OR, 97524. Or e-mail: 

We are happy to consider queries and contributions. All material must be submitted with the writers name, 
address and telephone number. We cannot return material submitted unless a postage paid return envelope is 
included. The Lake Creek Historical Society will take care of all materia! submitted, but cannot be responsible for 
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